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Pſalm cvii. 23—32. 
© They that go down to the ſea in ſhips, that do 
buſineſs in the great waters; theſe ſee the works of the 
Lord, and his wonders in the deep. For he commandeth 
and raiſeth the ſtormy wind which lifteth up the waves 
thereof, They mount up to the heaven, they go down 
again to the depths : their ſoul is melted becauſe of trou. 
ble. They reel to and fro, they ſtagger like a drunken 
man, and are at their wits end. Then they cry unto the 
Lord in their trouble, and he bringeth them out of their 
ditrefſes! He maketh the ſtorm a calm, ſo that the 
waves thereof are ſtill. Then are they glad becauſe they 
be quiet; ſo he bringeth them unto their defired haven. 
Oh that men would praiſe the Lord for his goodneſs, 
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and for his wonderful works to the children of men!” 
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HYMN. 


40 Looking upward ina Storm. Pſalm xii. 


THE billows ſwell, the winds are high, I M 
Clouds overcaſt my wintry ſky ; 
Out of the depths to thee I call, 
My fears are great, my ſtrength is ſmall. Wthat 


O Lord the pilot's part perform, | 
And guide and guard me through the ſtor 
Defend me from each threat'ning ill, 
Controul the waves, ſay © Peace, be till! 


Amidſt the roaring of the ſea, han 
My foul ſtill hangs her hope on thee ! An 

Thy conſtant love, thy faithful Cafe, . deſp: 
Is all that ſaves me from deſpair.©”. , . _ 
| | G. 5 thou 
Dangers of ev*ry-ſhape.and name '* of t 
— the followers of the Lamb,. - . I foro 
Who leave the world's Gretel Wears, I Leat 
And leave it to return no more. but 


Though tempeſt toſs'd, and half a wreck, ¶ deat 
My Saviour through the floods 1 ſeek; be 1 
Let neither winds nor ſtormy main ſeric 


Force back my ſhatter'd bark again. 


x11. 


ck, 


TO ALL 


Masters, Mariners, & Seamen. 


My Falzxpe, 


1 Find it ſaid of Auachur in 
that when one aſked him, whether the 
living or the dead were more ? He returned 
this anſwer, ** Ton muſt firſt teil me in aubiob 
umber J muſt place ſtamen:“ intimatin 
thereby, that ſeamen are, as it were, a thir 
ſort of perſons, to be numbered neither 
vith the living nor the dead; their lives 
hanging continually in ſuſpenſe before them.® 
And it was anciently accounted the moſt 
deſperate employment, and they little better 
than loſt men that uſed the ſeas. And al- 
though cuſtom, and the great improvement 
of the art of navigation, have made it leis 
formidable now, yet are you n5 fan ther fiom. 
death than you are from the waters, which is 
but a remove of two or three inches. Now. 
you that border ſo nigh upon the confines of 
death and eternity every moment, may well 
be ſuppoſed to be men of fingular piety and 
ſeriouineſs: for nothing more compoſes the 
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* Well may a ſeaman cry ovt: I have no | 
morrow in — hands theſe many years. e 


0 . 
heart to ſuch a frame, than the lively appre- 
henſions of eternity do; and none have 
greater external advantages for that, than 
you have. But alas! for the generality, what 
fort of men are more ungodly, and ſtupidly 
1aſenſible of eternal concernments? Living 
tor the moſt part, as if they had made a 
covenantwith'deathy and with hell were at 
agreement. It was an ancient ſaying, © he 
that knows not how to pray, let him go to 
ed.“ But we may ſay now, (alas, that we 
may ſay ſo in times of greater light) he 
that would learn to be prophane, to drink and 
ſwear, and diſmonour God; let him go to ſea. 
As Tor prayer, it is « rare" thing among 
Neaitien,” they cqunt that a needleſs bufine(s : 
they ſee the prophane and vite delivered es 
well as others; and therefore, what profit is 
there if they pray unto hin? Mal iii. 14. 
As J remember, 1 have read of a prophane 
ſoldier, who was heard ſwearing, though he 
ſtood in a plate of great danger; and when 
one that ſtood by him warned him, ſaying, 
fellow?foldier, do not fevtar, the balltts Ay; he 
anſwered, they that faprar come off” as well as 
they that pray. Soon after a ſhot hit him, and 
down he fell. Plato diligently adnfoniſhed all 
men to avoid the fea: for (faith he) it is the 
ſchool-maſter of all wice and diſhonefly, Sirs | 
it'is'a very tad confideration to me, that you 
who float uon the great deeps, in whoſe 
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bottom ſo many thouſand poor miſerable I 


v7 a 
re. creatures lie, whoſe fins have ſunk them 
ave down, not only into the bottom of the fea, 
nan but of hell alto, whither divine vengeance 
hat hath purſued them: that you (I ſay) who 
dly daily float. and hover aver them, and have 
ins te roaring waves aad-billows that ſwallowed 
or them up, gaping for you as the next prey, 
at ſhould;be no more affected with theſe things. 
he Oh what a terrible voice doth God utter in 
to the ſtorm! J. breaks the cedars, ſhakes the 
we gvilderneſs, makes the hinds to calve, Pia, 
he XX1x. 5. And can it not ſhake your hearts? 
and This voice of the Lord is full of majeſty, 
ſea, but his voice in the word is more efficacious 
ong I and powerful, Heb. iv. 12. to convince and 
s: riſe up the heart. This word is exalted above 
| 2s all his name, Pſa. cxxxvii. 2. and if it can - 
t is not awaken you, it is no wonder you remain 
14. ſccure and dead, when the Lord utters hjs 
ane voice in the moſt dreadful ſtorms and tem- 
be I peſts. But if neither the voice of God uttered 
hen m his dreadful works, or in his glorious, goſ- 
ng, pel, can effectually awaken and rouſe you, 
he there is an Euroclydon, afeartul ſtorm com- 
1 as ng, which will ſoawaken your ſouls, as that 
and I they ſhall never ſleep any more, Pſa. xi. 6. 
all Van the qwicked: he hall rein ſuares, fire and 
the brimſtone, and an horrible tempeſt: this is . the 
irs! rden tbeir-cup. You that have been at ſea 
you | the maſt violent rl never felt ſuch, a 
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ſtorm as this, and the Lord grant you never 
may; no calm ſhall follow this ſtorm. There 
are ſome among you, that, I am perſuaded, 
do truly fear that God in whoſe hand their 
life and breath is; men that fear an oath, and 
are an honour to their profeſſion z who drive 
a trade for heaven, and are diligent to ſecure 
the happineſs of their immortal ſouls, in 
the inſurance office above; but for the gene- 
rality, alas! they mind none of theſe things. 
How many of you are coaſting to and fro, 
from one country to another? but never 
think of that heavenly country above, nor 
how you may get the merchandize thereof, 
which is better than the gold of Ophir. How 
oft do you tremble to ſee the foaming waves 
dance about you, and waſh over you? Yet 
confider not how terrible it will be to have 
all the waves and billows of God's wrath 
go over your fouls, and that for ever. How 
glad are you after you have been long toſſed 
upon the ocean, to deſcry land? and how 
joyfully and eagerly do you look out for it? 

ho yet never had your hearts warmed 
with the conſideration of that joy which 
ſhall be among the /aints, when they arrive 
at the heavenly haven, and ſet foot upon the 
ſhore of glory. | | 

O Sirs! I beg of you, if you have regard 
to thoſe precious. immortal ſouls of yours, 


| which are alſo embarked for eternity, whither 


all winds blow them, and will quickly be at 


To conclude, what joy would it be to your 
, godly: relations, to ſee you return nei 
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their port of heaven or hell, that you will 
fincerely mind thoſe things, to ſteer your 
courſe to heaven, and improve all: winds, 
(I mean opportunities and means) to waft 
you thither, Here you venture life and 
liberty, run through many difficulties and 
dangers, and all to compaſs a periſhing trea- 
ſure; yet how often do you return diſap- 
ointed in your defign? Or if not, yet it is 
but a fading ſhort-lived inheritance, which 
like the flowing tide, for a little while, covers 
the ſhore, and then returns, and leaves it 
naked and dry again: and are not everlaſting 
treaſures worth venturing for? Lord make 
you wile for eternity ! nor WI 
If God ſhould bleſs this addreſs to the 
converſion of any among os you will be 
the gainers, and my heart ſhall rejoice, even 
mine. How comfortably ſhould we ſhake 
hands with you, when you go abroad, were 
we perſuaded vour ſouls were intereſted; in 
Chriſt, and ſeeured from periſhing in the 
new covenant ? What life would it put into 
our prayers for you, when you were abroad 
to conſider that Jeſus Chriſt is interceding 
for you in heaven, whilſt we are your remem 
brancers here on earth? How quiet would 
our hearts be, when you are abroad j 
ſtorms, did we know you had a ſpecial in 
tereſt in him whom winds and ſeas obey 
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ereatures ? Doubtlefs more than if you had 
come home laden with the riches of :both 

Indies. 
Dome, Sirs! ſet the heavenly Fera/alem 

upon :the point of your new compaſs; make 
all the fail you can for it; and the Lord 
give you a proſperous 'gale, and a ſafe 
arrival in that land of reſt. 1 

80 prays, 

| Your moſt affectionate friend 


in the goſpel of Chriſt, 
JOHN FLAVEL. 
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The late Rev. Jon 'Fraver, was one 
'of the moſt powerful preachers of his day, 
und author of ſeveral valuable books, par- 
ticularly one entitled“ NAVIGATION Spi- 
RITUALIZED;” a work which no ſeaman 
kevght to be without. He was ſome years 
miniſter ef the Keppel at Dartmouth, in 
EDevonſhite, and died ſomewhat ſuddenly, at 
Exeter, where he went to: preach before an 
Faffembly- of miniſters, on the 26th day of 
June 1691, aged 64. His end was ſo peace- 
ful, that he ſearce uttered a groan: among 
the laſt words he ſpake were theſe, [\4nozv 
phat ir will be auell avith me. The following 
anecdote of this excellent man, is too re- 
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markable to be paſſed over: The per- 
ſecution againſt the diſſenters being reneweg, 
after the indulgence granted by Charles the 
Second, Mr. Flavel was driven from his 
beloved people at Dartmouth. The night 
before he embarked to go by water to Lon- 
don, he had a ſingular dream: He thought 
he was on board the ſhip, and that a ftorm 
aroſe which exceedingly terrified the paſ- 
ſengers; during their conſternation, there ſat 
writing at the table, a perſon of a venerable 
appearance, who had a child by him in a 
cradle, -which was very froward; and he 
thought he ſaw the father take up a little 
whip, and give the child a laſh, ſaying, 
Child be quiet, I will diſcipline, but not 


hurt thee.” — Upon this, Mr. Flavel awoke, 


and muſing on the dream, concluded that he 
ſhould meet with fome trouble on his paſſage. 
The next day when they embarked, ſome of 
the paſſengers were alluring themſelves of 
a pleaſant voyage, but Mr. Flavel.replied, 
„He was not of their mind, ſor though the 
wind and weather were then very fair, he 
expected much trouble in their paſſage.”? 
Accordingly when they were advanced 
within five leagues of Portland, they were 
overtaken by a dreadful tempeſt, ' infomuch 

that, between one and two in the morning, 
the maſter ind ſeamen concluded, unleſs 


God Zune tre wind, there was no hope 


of life, and it would be impoſſible to weather 
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Portland, Upon this Mr, Flavel called all 
he hands that could he ſpared into the cabin 
o prayer; but the violence of the tempeſt 
yas ſuch, that they could not prevent them - 
elves from being. thrown from one ſide of 
he ſhip to the other, as the ſhip was toſſed; 
ind not only ſo, but mighty ſeas broke in 
pon them, as if they would be drowned in 
he cabin. Mr. Flavel in this danger took 
old of the two pillars of the cabin bed, and 
alling upon God, begged mercy for him - 
elf and the reſt in the ſhip. Awongſt other 
rguments. which he uſed in prayer was 
his, that if he and his company periſhed, 
the enemies of religion would ſay, that 
hough he eſcaped their hands on ſhore, yet 
livine vengeance had overtaken him at lea, 
n the midit of prayer, his faith and hope 
re raiſed, inſomuch that he expected a 
rracious anſwer; fo committing himſelf and 
riends to the mercy of God, he concluded, 
o ſooner was prayer ended, but one came 
lown from the dl crying, * Deliverance ! 
Deliverance! God is a God hearing prayer ! 
na moment is the wind become fair weſt !'? 
ind fo failing before it, they all arrived ſafe 
London.“ 


7 
See Middleton's Biographia Eyangelica vol. iv. p. 53+ 
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The MARINER's "HYMN. 


JESU, at thy command 17 tt 
I launch into the deep; | + 
And leave my native lang 
Where fin Julls all aſleepsp : 
For thee I fain would all refign, 
Aud ſail to heav'n with thee and/thine. 


What though the ſeas are broad, 
What though the waves are ſtrong, 
What though teinpeſt uous winds - 
09s Diſtreſs me af along; 1 IUNINS 5 
Vet what ate ſeas or ſtofmy wd 
Compared to Chriſt, the finner's friend 


.Chriſt is my pilot wife, 
My compais in his word; 
Muy ſoul each ſtorm defies, 
While I haye ſuch a Lord, 
- T. truſt his faithfulneſs and po-wr 
To ſave me in the trying hour, 


Though rocks and quickſands deep 
Through all my paſſage lie; 
Yet Chriſt ſhall fafely keep 
And guide me with his eye. 
How can I fink. with ſuch a prop 
That bears the world and all things up 


x ( 12 ) 
By faith I fee the land, 
The hav'n of endleſs reſt ; 
My foul, thy wings expand, 
And fly to "any fn breaſt ! 
O may I reach the heav'nly ſhore, _ 
Where winds and ſeas diſtreſs no more! 


Whene'er becalm'd I lie, 
And all my ſtorms ſubſide; 
Then to my ſuccour fly, 
And keep me near thy fide. 
Far more the treach'rous. calm I dread 
Than tempeſts burſting o'er my head. 


Come heav'nly wind and blow 
A A proſperous gale of grace, 
To waft from all below 
To heav'n my deſtin'd place. 
Then in full ſail my port il find, 
And leave the world and ſin behind. 


FINIS. ＋ 
4. 10 80 


